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LANDING OF HENDRICK HUDSON. 


Wr have an opportunity of presenting another wood- 
cut from Dunlap’s History of New-York, and accom- 
from the work. We cannot do 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES FROM ABROAD. 


THE CURSE OF NEPTUNE. 
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cried Neptune, bursting 


' 


“ Why, you unutterable son of a gun!” 
with wrath, “so help me Saturn my father, if ever I catch you an 
inch on my domain again, I'll drown you like a blind kitten—you're 
a scaramouch ; curse me if ever I saw such a harlequin.” 

“Oh, vou vulgar old fool,’ said Mercury, in the most tantalizing 
manner, lighting on the edge of the chariot, and sticking his chin de- 
fyingly in the face of his enemy, “you're a regular loafer, and so far 
from refraining to come myself upon your kingdoin, I'll teach man 
to traverse it as a high-road ; I'll have it overrun with boats, ships— 
whole fleets. By the Styx! I'll people it with steamboats.” 

So saying, and snapping his fingers again at his foe, now alto 
gether speechless with rage, he leaped into the air, and was off in 
the twinkling of an eve. Neptune ducked beneath the flood My pen 
is mortal—it cannot paint his feelings 

In about three minutes Mercury alighted in Phoenicia on the banks 
of the river Eleutherus, which falls into the Mediterranean below the 
island Aradus. He there saw a shepherd standing on the shore con- 
templating some trees on the other side of the stream 

* What are you looking at?” ered Mercury 

“That fine fruit,” answered the shepherd. ‘I have been here all 
my life tending flocks. ‘There are no fruit-trees on this side the 
stream. Every autumn that fruit ripens and falls, and 1s eaten by 
the birds; and though I behold it for ever, I can never reach it.”’ 

“Can't you swin’” asked the god 

“No;" said the shepherd, ‘and if I could, it is too far for a 
awinmer.”’ 


” 


** Look. here '’’ said Mercury; ‘just lend me your axe 
Straightway he went and cut down a tree, chopped off the branches, 
hewed out the trunk, constructed a pair of oars- and, behold, a boat ! 
“ Jump in,” said Mercury ; “don't be afraid." 
In five minutes the shepherd reached the long-desired spot, and 
had soon eaten as much as he wished 
“ Now,” said Mercury, “where are you going’" 


“ Back again to my sheep, to be sure,” replied the shepherd 

“ What! won't you take some fruit to your wife and children ? 
You can carry it in the boat, you know.” 

“La'” said the simple shepherd, ‘do tell—" 

“ You can du more,” rejoined Mercury ;"’ you can take over not 
only enouch for your wife and children, but enough to sell to the 
other shepherds. You can make them barter for it their flocks and 
hamlets; and you can supply the towns and villages of the sur 
rounding country ; you can make yourself a mch man.” 
* Now, only think of that!” said the shepherd ** TIeaven bless 
your worship, there's larnmmng.” 

“Good morning to you,” cried Mercury 

“ Good morning to your worship,” cried the swain, who was so 
busily picking the fruit, that Mercury leaped up and was off, before 
he was aware of it 

‘Heavens! he’s gone!" said the shepherd. ‘ That fellow's a 
screamer; wonder who he is; but no matter; now for it.” 

By the time the sun set, he had a dozen loads piled up safely on 
the other side of the stream 

In a short ume the rivers were covered with boats. Mercury 
chuckled over the success of his plan. At length a rich Phemecian 
built a vessel, with which he determined to cross to a neighbouring 
country 


Neptune with indignation 





All the gods watched the enterprise with interest, and 


The vessel was built, launched, ngged, 





manned, and a party of the owner's friends came on board to put forth 
It was the first time the sea had ever been profaned by mortal pre 
sence. A confused horrour pervaded the deep. ‘The nereides and 
tritons shook with fear; the sea monsters rose from their dark 
abysses to the surface of the water and tumbled about in agitation, 
while Neptune, calling around him all his force, whipped up his ter- 
rified dolphins and startled steeds, determined to execute vengeance 
on each one of the rash mortals who had dared to intrude into his 
solemn dominion. The adventurers put forth. They were no sooner 
embarked than the tempest was loosened —the billows rolled in hquid 
mountains, the wind blew a hurricane, the frail boat was enveloped 
in foam, and half buried beneath the briny deep. Neptune swore 
great guns. At length the clouds cleared away, the laughing, blue 
sky appeared, and the waves subsided 

* So, ho!” said Neptune, nearly out of breath, taking off* his tar- 
pawlian hat and hanging it on one of the corners of his chanot,** let 
them put that in their p»pe and smoke 11.” 

What was his astonishment on beholding that the daring bark 
still floated safely on the bosom of the ocean, and that the mariners, 
having furled. the sails during the gale, were now unfolding them to 
the gentle zephyrs which waited them directly on their course 

« My eyes!" said the frowning god, ** you don't say so' We'll try 
you another tack, then! ‘Tritons, nereides, nymphs, attend! those de- 
testable and audacious mortals come in spite of me ; down with the in- 
truders into my kingdom. Each become invisible, each select your vic- 
tim, and strike, with your unseen power, every mother's son of them.” 

The unsuspecting mortals advanced ; the fatal spirits surrounded the 
vessel; the crew and passengers were abandoning themselves to 
gaiety, when lo! the dreadful signal was given; the curse of the 
god descended; the strength forsook their limbs; the blood left their 
cheeks and lips; death was in their hearts! ‘The dock was covered 
with the bodies of the expiring wretches, when Mercury, who had 
béen on a distant expedition, suddenly perceived what was going on, 
darted to Jupiter with the velocity of light, knelt and prayed for the 
deliverance of his protegés 

®T cannot undo that which my royal brother has done in his own 
kingdom,” said Jupiter 

Then, oh! arrest his hand," cried Mercury; “at least spare their 
lives.” His tears moved the omnipotent ruler of all things 

* Bo it so,"’ he said ; “they shall not die, let them live!" And 


the next moment the winged messenger of heaven was in the chariot 
of the ocean god 

“Oh, ho! you have come, old Beeswax, have you, but you are a 
little late in the day,” cried Neptune, with a grim smils. 

Belay your jaw,” replied Mercury; * know that there is a limit 
even to your power ; they shall not die. It is the decree of Jupiter 


“I am satisfied,” said Neptune, who had been regarding the ago- 
nies of his victims; ‘1 am gatisfied ; let them live; much good may 
itdo them. When they first appeared on my free and untrodden 
billows, I thought death was the:r only doom; but I see there 1s a 
worse penalty. Fool! these wretches are praying for death to re- 
lease them from sufferings more than infernal. Let them live, then 
They shall never find that sweet repose under my hand; but, mark 
me, they shall not, in after ages, intrude with impunity into my em- 
pire. I coinmand you, spirits of the deep, to hover ever over the 
borders of iny realm; watch the appearance of these hardy adven 
turers; strike them with horrours that shall make death a vain 
hope, a fruitless prayer. Bend their proud souls to acknowledge our 
power. Let them feel the presence of an insulted god. Laugh at 
their livid lips, their blanched cheeks, their glassy and upturned 
eyes, their trembling and sinking frames. Mock their groans, and 
add to their despair. Let that which has been their delight; become 
their horrour. Transmute the most savoury food into worse than 
poison; and let the beverage which generally inspires them with 
rapture, now make them faint to think of it. Let them experience 
all the anguish and agony of death, without its relief, and suffer the 
tortures of Tartarus, even surrounded by the luxuries of earth. Let 
their anguish be without sympathy among each other; but let cruel 
laughter ring in their ears, tll the seoffer, in his turn, falls beneath 
my power. The fates decree that I cannot exclude them from the 
sea; but I can punish their unhallowed boldness. I curse them 
with sea-sickness! and so be they cursed.” 

Mercury was about to reply, when he heerd Jupiter roaring for a 
goblet of nectar. Knowing his royal master to be of a somewhat 
impatient disposition, and not feeling disposed to tak \ a good kicking, 
he was obliged to hasten back to heaven as fast us possible 





ORIGINAL VILLAGE TALES, 


OUR FLORA, 


BY MRS. MARY GRIFFITH 


(Concluded from our last.) 


Ir this had been a love-letter to me, I doubt whether my heart 
would have beaten more violently Philp Dell! and he 1s so sure 
of the consent; and all this love-atlair going on for so many years un 
known to me—to mr, who-am proverbial for findin r oul secrets and 


But Philip Dell, a nursery-man, to aspire to. our Flora, 
' 


mysteries 
an uneducated man, too, and merely not ugly 

I sat im this stupid way for nearly half an hour, trying to recal 
lect all the looks and words that jassed between these two lovers, 
but I found no clue—nothing—except that Philip Dell went to the 
same church and was always in sight when we entered and left it 
[Chey never exchanged a word nor a look that I could recollect, and 
he never approached us but in one single instance, and that was to 
drive off a dog that took it in his head to jump up and bark at our 
horses. I recollected Flora’s deep, deep blushes; but she was much 
given to blushing, so they passed for nothing at the time 

But I found it necessary to rouse myself. The first thing was to 
seek out Flora, and hear her little story, and then to break it t 
my cousin, who would, I knew, be as much surprised as myself 
Edygar, too ' 

I tapped at Flora’s door—she opened it—her cheeks were scarlet, 


and her eyo was downcast. On the table lay a folded letter, and 


—what a dav of trouble and confusion 


as I glanced at it, she brought it to me at once 
** What, so soon, Flora! Why, you are determined not to keep 
Philip in suspense.” : : 
** Philip is not a man that any one would like to keep in suspense 
Miss Margaret 
made his heart thrab, calm as it appears tu be writter 
** He told me when I came here to live with you, Miss Margaret 
that he would never ask to sce me; but that I must ¢o on and 1 


I know him well—every word of this letter has 


prove myself in everything ; and he was generous enough to add, that 
if I saw any one that I could prefer to him—as if such a thing co 


be, Miss Margaret—he would freely give me up, cost what it would 
He said he was determined never to ask me to marry him, until 





had a good, comfortable home for me 


** Well, | suppase I shall get reconciled to it by and by; but vou 






are not fit for a poor man's wift Why, vou 






nothinz ot "1S 
ie i ; faces Deon tel ; Tie wer 
Keeping , and you cannot, as laras can tetl, make a shirt | 1ieed, 
Flora, we shall all reproach ourselves for neglecting you in this way 
Had we only known of this leve affair, vou should have been 1 
structed in everyt! table All your knowledye of jellies, pre 
serves, and pastry | rely useless. 1] wish you had been taught 





to make bread 
* Oh, Miss Margaret, it will not be uscless, for I dare say that 


Philip Dell—only think of my talking to you so boldly about him- 


loves these things as well as we do. As to making shirts, loek here! 
I never was more diverted in my hfe; for there in | wardrobe, 
neatly tied upina napkin, lay twelve fine linen shirts, all marked, too! 
I laughed, and she laughed to see me so merry ; and in a few mo- 
ments [ began to think that Philip Delt was the very husband for her 


rson bdear's 


I found myself beginning to wonder what kind of | 
wife was. Then | asked Flora when she made the shir 








ts. She said 
at odd hours, and in the evening, when we had visiters; and that 
her two years ago from Mrs. Mautland 


the linen was a present to 
* Well, or this, Flora,’ 


answer, so [ opened the letter while she looked over my should 





said J, ** you may allow me to read your 





as if she were reading the letter of another person. It was as follows 


My pear purtiep— You need not be told how glad Lam to hear that you 
have set up business for yourself, and that Molivy Brooks is to remain with 
you. You are very good to think so much of mv comfort ut lam afra 
that | shall not be a very useful wife, mv dear Philip, as I have. in 
reality, done nothing in the way of work fer feur years. I wi > my best, 


however and | am sure | can be of service to vou in the wav of ty Md 
up foewers, and in gathering seeds, andin writing labels. | must te!l vou 
one thing, and yet | am half ashamed, too, dear Philip; but Lknew you w 

attribute it to my love for you, and mv desire to save your hard-earned 
money. Itis this. Knowing that the time would come when vou would be 
able to keep house. I thought | ought to learn to make up linen for you, so 
as dear Mrs. Maitland made me a present of a piece of linen, | cut out, and 
made up, a set of shirts, so vou need not buy any new ones, dear Philip. | 
have six fine white pockethandkerchiefs, and six silk ones for you, all 


| marked and bemmed, and a number of dear little keepsakes besides, al! of 
which are carefully sealed up, to be opened by no one but yourself, dear 
Philip. There ts a letter in the box, too; but, please heaven, you shall never 
read it. I wrote it, that in case of my death the things might be considered 
as yours; and tovet you know, dear Philip, how constantiy | kept you in 
mind Ihave never worn your ring on my inger, but [| wear it in my bosem, 
and now | shail put it on, that is, it Miss Margaret thinks it 1s proper. I gave 
your letter to dear Miss Margaret, and I have no doubt she wiil be very 
inuch pleased with it, only she will be very sorry to let me go away I 
shall grieve, too, dear Philip, though | am to live with one who has been 
so faithtul and kind Dear Philip, are we again to speak to one another! 


are we again to sit under the old willow '— Your own true FLORA.” 


] fairly cried over the letter, and, of course, Flora cried too; but 
I was forced to exert myself, for Mrs. Maitland now deserved all my 
thoughts, and | knew there was a world of trouble preparing for her 
L lett Flora, and went to my cousin's room. Edgar was making his 
toilet, and | was glad to see her alone 

* Well, you have returned,”’ saidshe. ‘* Did you leave Flora ’— 
Why, you have been crying—what is the matter! Did not the poor 
child want to go!” 

I begged her to prepare for a surprise, and I then told her of the 
letter and answer. She took it much harder than I expected, for she 
did not, in her secret soul, think any one good enough for Flora but 
her own son; and yet no earthly power would have made her con- 
She fairly got up and 
walked hurriedly to and fro in the room, being evidently as much 
1umbled by tus offer of Philip Dell, as if her son was the suitor 

‘Flora never can be happy with this man,”’ said she, at length 
“Tt as utterly impossible. It is a childish love-affair, and I never 
will countenance it. Philip Dell, indeed! And here were we in 
great trepidation lest Edgar might fall in love with her. Engaged at 


sent to the degradation, as she called it 





tourteen !—poor thing, her home was so cheerless, that any one then 
would have been excepted, such a mere child as she was. I do not 
wonder that Philip Dell continues to love her—who would not? but 
circumstances have made great alterations in her favour; she 1s 
vastly superiour to him. What think you of it, Margaret '” 

* Why, [ think better of it now than I did at first, for ] do really 
believe that they are most tenderly attached. When you come to 
consider, you must own that the young man has a great deal of de- 
licacy and refinement—think of four years, and leaving her free, too 
As to Flora’s improvement, we have imposed upon her most scat 
daulously, for she knows nothing; nothing that can be of the least 
use toher. We actually, without intending it, have been bringing 
her up for some rich man. How she is to rough it, I cannot tell ; 
but | am miserable when I think of it. As to her mental improve 
ment, | cannot say much for that, as, excepting 
writes beautifully, she knows but little. She was a good reader when 
she came to us; but whether she had the prospect ever befure her 


that she reads and 


of being a plain florist’s wife, certain it is, she has evinced no taste 
We never see her with a book, excepting when 


reading aloud to us.” 


for literature 


“| am sorry—very sorry,”’ said Mrs. Maitland ; * but I must own 
that my sorrow. is purely selfish. I looked forward to the time when 
Edgar should marry, and then you know Flora could live with us.”’ 

* But she must have marred some time or other,” said I; “ and 
if she had chosen a man of berth and fortune, she would have been 
more estranged 
thing, and remember that Edgar has claims upon us. Here, while we 
are making ourselves so unhappy about Flora, there may be caus¢ 

How are we to know that he is not marned 
himself. Why mav he not have married abroad, as many a voung 


Irom us than at present Pray think of it as a good 





for anxiety with him 


man has done before him: and, in truth, | wash he had; we could 
better spare Flora.” 

** Nothing can compensate for her loss, Margaret ; not that I shall 
have any objection to Mdgar marrying, provided he marnes a woman 
that [ can love and admire.” 


**She must be beautitul, I suppose '” iI, determined to let 





her fairly know the truth at once 
‘Yes; and I presume he will marry a beautiful woman. Put he 


can never get such a peerless creature as our Flora 











** Did you not abserve that he whispered something in my ear as 
I left the room?” 

“IT did; but I thought it was some badinage. You have some- 
thing to tell me I can read it in your eves.” 

* Yes, | have ; and it is something to co npensate for the loss of 





Flora ; so be comforted 
** Just as we had arrived at this point the waiter handed me a not 
It ran thus 





“My DEAR MARGARET—I amt w with my wife—prepare my mother f 
t, 1} you have not a4 iydoneit. tis im r to de y it avy nger. She 
will receive my dear Ciara with kindness, | know You will come to us as 
sv0n as you can bbGaR.” 

When I had finished the note, I turned to her and said, * It is as 
[ auspect e told me He is really marred, and his wife is 
now w n wn He becs you to receive her kindly ; so now 
compose yoursell, and I will go down to welcome them. Pray 
change vour cap and—— ;"" but there was a tap at the door, and in 
‘ Edyar, too inpatient to wait another minute 

“My de mother, Margaret has told you the news. I beg your 
pardon for mv precipitancy ; but when you hear all, you will not 
think me to blame Clara, my love, this is my mother.” 


[here was no resisting the interesting and timid look of the young 
stranzer, and in a moment she was in Mrs. Maztland's arms 
There now, Clara,” said he, after our excitement had a little 





subsided; “I told vou that my mother, and our dear cousin Marga 
ret would receive vou kindly My dear mother, in a few words | 
will tell you ali about 1. Clara is an orphan. She lived with a 
cross old aur 1 not know her worth, so our old friend, Mr 
Harville, found her out, and educated her; that is, you can read and 
write, | belreve, Clara—can you nat? [| accompamed our friend to 
the school on divers occasions, and there I fell in love with the sweet 


and one day she and I ran off, and got marred. I am old 





enough to know better, von willsay ; but Clara was only sixteen, and 
was in fear of her cross old aunt, wito had just taken it in her head 
to order her Clara home. Mother, Margaret—is she not beautiful?” 

She was indeed a.very lovely creature—and there were two of 
them, for the door opened, and in came our Flora. She started back ; 
bot Mrs. Martland—her pride lowered —gone forever—stepped for 
ward and drew Flora in the room. She imtroduced her to her son 
ind his wile as a beloved young friend, for whom they were to have 
an affection—and in a few moments al! was love and peace. So 
ended al! Mrs. Manland’s high hopes of birth, education, and fortune: 
and she really appeared as easy under the d-sappointment as of all 


her wishes had been gratified. Who could resist such beauty and 
nnocence’ What exquisite plaasure it was tu see Clara and Flora 


toyether They were friends at once and forever 
In one month Flora was married, and we all learned to love Philip 
Dell—and this is the short story of our Flora 





a! 











THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 203 





SELECTIONS FROM NEW WORKS. 


THE SOLDIER'S BETROTHAL.* 
A SCENE OF NEW-YEAR'S EVE. 

Ar Schweidnitz, on New-year's eve, the Fessel family were 
gathered around the well-lighted and rich! y-covered table. Dorn ob 
tained a seat near the charming F 
bees, narrations and corrections, questions and answers, praise and 





Faith: and, as among a swarm of 








astonishment, fear, anger and laughter, so zzed about the . 
that the business of eating was scarcely thought of 

“Thank heaven we are finally here!’ remarked Madam Rosen, 
reaching her goblet of Hungary wine to the book-keeper, for the 
purpose of touching his glass My best thanks,” said she, with 


emotion; and at the same me gave an intimation to Faith to follow 
her example 
Thank me not so much, dear madam,” said the youth, with a 























pensive air, while t \ing glasses with the blushing maiden ; “else 
I shall have my w reward in thanks.” 
* And, in conseg ice, lose the courage to ask for a dearer one,” 
jest i Katha who had not 1 the ince he gave her sister 
We are so merry to-night?’ cried Fessel’s you t daughter 
the lithe Hedwig; “ cannot you let us have the play of the hght 
boats now, dear mother? You promised rt to us on Christmas-eve 
which, by-the-by, was passed sadly enough 
“ Yes, ves, the light-boats!”’ shot the other ch , clapping 
their hands 
‘Well, bring the lar soup-dish,” said the mother, who could 
reluse not to her y ngest daughter; “but be caretul not to 
spill the water 
* Glorious—excellent!” « 1 the « en in chorus. Fledw 
flew out of the room; the other children produced wax-candles 
mus colours, and began cutting t Lumera sma 
> wh I 1, Dorn and young “ nstruct 
the w ts, « Ww ht in hiant 
y, int Ss, and neatly to extrical Kernels, without in 
tiie shei's 
know noi if you are acqua 1 this play of the Silesian 
n,”’ said Fessel i re It was a t s 
ir, mn seq fnry w s ss. Itisas 
upon matters of lo iarriage and death I ‘ en, howev 
do not trouble themselves about the serious * fication ; they tat 
pleasure in the mov 113 of the boats and splash the r 
“he « t 4 and Hedw >t ’ 
with the f water in her | with as 
co s i ! Ss cu r I rt ' It 











have pr ir (s Wax laper was i ’ 
each sn | tofa 
Whos swiin f } tapers in 
two of t oats 
** Mother f r! ‘ att « nd t 8 3 wer 
pia ed int itter, 1 r, Ww i y ve ! 1 } 
ine ¢ r ] s ' “ it ? ) } i t n " 
steady | t r icd t ‘ s Fide, Whit t y y 
rema i 
* We eal V 1a sal ‘ § | Fess 
loved wif ’ \ < k ss. Ww 
ean hay >Ww Ss ssiy v 1s Ss 
Ah, may ut t ~ t s rea s 
notin our ! ‘ ’ fast an DI 
cried t i i Ka v 
At this mo 10 . t ss a 
sputter r flas ’ t, was ex s 
ca la i ’ s s ' 
at s t >to whe 3 at 1 elong 
That is i eagerly cried 1 and the w 
oracle 13 
“5 " th yat with water by her awkwardness 
when sie start t,” ann ced Martin, who had been investiga 
ine ¢ a s { t t I 
Every ev ’ \ ud its said Fessel, w 
mor s i ’ ’ If 3 
tends t ext t t t  ¢ r of us, | pray 
heavy it t vv s rex 
Say nots \ K Our 1 Ww 
08 ny th ) l r “ V 
miss¢ ima t s “ tt pear t $3 





Faith sw ‘ 
Sut she m f “ “ . Fesscl I Vv 
not been at Sa s v s, and k w not who has made 
aims b ta 
I 1 ow ito na > Vv said the m n 
with a low nanner, blus deeply for the u 
truth w 1 St S 
Theo ister Dorn for the occasion,” cried the ob 
strep sM , Ww s natul be ss was t 
wine 1d tast ; 8s constantly v } th if y 
he eo.” shouted Ulrich: “and they shall have th - 
rs ( hose your own ¢ jurs; here are red, anu green 
t v ile 
I 1 fort ly « D s 
s eri i t i 85 
tto! e som 8 
y must not, however, start together ! 1 the shore sa 
Well, you set the red ship on that s 1 I will place th 
reen f inswered Martin; “and t ? they ¥ B8cck each 
1 WwW et 1 
B ) } i sswa towa t r a 
} | to lt 1 
ni s ‘ 
Mus 1) s two ' M row » 7 
KeT s tow r y 
lw a Oo S 
Ins : I) At ent ‘ r 
o y . kifle t . a at 
open s 
I a) s cre t v ti 
I ) lv 8 ) ' their meeu! star t Liat 
Faith 
Did your y table, dearest 1 en s I 
his t se: b } « 
Ah » v ex n M 1 Ros 
and, am t x s ‘ i, t two 8s 3 
Tales maa Translated by Nathaniel Gre Two v 


mid-ocean, while a gentle pressure from Faith's hand gave an , ne 

affirmative answer to the bold question of the youth ORIGINAL TRANSLATIONS, 
The joy of the children, which the grandmother's remonstrances 

only increased, was every moment becoming more bold and noisy : ms ae ! 

Without aim or object, a crowd of lights were how set afloatin th SCRAPS FROM THE GERMAN OF JEAN PAUL, 

} t llets few lke bombs 


























minuck Ocean. and appl cuttings an 
among them, causing immense damage rable shipwrecas BY At oswe RM 
“Itis enough!” cred Fessel, the dist ‘ ning excessive . 
and moved his chair from the table ceeded PROGRESS OF LIGH In former umes, if one or two windows were 
the wild tumult. " ehildren d ands «C108 the whole world was darkened; but now it has more wih 
with a serous air, and Martin said grace with decent solemnity ws than can be rkened; and, even if they i remain. booke 
The mistress of the house now ins her beloved guests rely ls remain to us as | a = 
to rest, that they night sicep away Lhe fatigues of the day; bull False REASORIN w, ne ani t ancien oun ; + had fortune 
children, who had again be ! is sy as ever, and had not the 
least inclination to s p, strongly sed the movement ony to r S ind not to the 1 vi and we 
“It would be fine, indeed, ¢ i Martin it we should have no ‘ when w ‘ selves, as when we ask I only the 
writing of notes! ist Ww Ss repeat 
Pray, pray, dear mother,” entreated the flattering and constant eeenon al ——— a horee moves es » os an ostrich 
petitioner, Hedwig, “ you well know it you promised me, if 1 oe ; 
filled a writing-book without blotung, that I should be indulged with e first is « fon by its nder, w ‘ r has enarp 
writing notes, on New-year's eve My last writing-book is I ts to its W s,W “ Lit spurs its and of the two, I had 
without a spot, and y now keep your wor ra ‘ e os 
Children are th xorable creditors,” said Fessel, ¢ Civi . % I first adv ea in civiliz he ¢ earlier 
recting little Ulrich to t wrun aternnals from the coun , 
rvom, while the tal ure Jewis : . : , j : went, 
rhis is a strange remnant of t ithen trmes,”’ explaine met - . ° aie us te materias 
‘essel to the beok-keeper, who looked inquinngly at him “Itisa § sact $ 
form of New-ycar s cot jon, and an ora e same n G AN POR t I 4 rosperity a x adver 
You write three several wishes upon three shps of paper, which y aiev s in ponds 
told and give to the rs who wo ry his fat These wishes 
} " re y . 1 y weather 
may o0« honours iT Ss an s ess 1 s ss, lo the 
chains, bracelets and new dresses »t “ wwereea = s Ss 
to maidens All pla s \ \ \ t Ss NOE l af s ~ so, 4, 
ws, and the wish contained in ft e wh ~ s per 1 W on 
New-vyear's morning, shall be f ‘ it rse of the vear : , ooenn anid 2 runt 
I always take great is i ss es Ka t > — 
nF ' ‘ { wa 1 
eT mother; mv husband 1s always Su anXivots t t 8 i 
" to present me what is wis " ‘ 1 s ‘ i Works 
Phere comes Ulr r @ i e ¢ ren, as he ¢ ! 8 
y tacen, al posite s ' i s ] EASE ' ’ l e ¢ iT s w wore 
were prepar ind the wil family WwW svon iru ' “ \ sand 
t OV t r pens as ass sly sil was 
iw for Se I s \ x i t \ ! i y \ 
| s, % nh were very awkw \ y y N EXPEC t N expe 
i th wre w et more s iro t rmiens of . sw ve ex 
1 her to sit er t i ’ 1 ’ s s ’ . I 
“ k wi 1a t sw \ sis y we “G as 4 ' I “ § 
rd Meanw DD 1 was §& yw t 
“ it lh was wr “ ss ,ass “ (s ly we . en 
cov it wl “ r \ ) i It I 
you wa will ge ' He dis- | Pp ' Phe v H bidden 
y drew ‘ ar iw : ’ ‘ earve 
Fess w s “ s 1 ] , t wil ! " 








I ‘ » w str h t ’ i} i si i 
t wer \ i w 4 
A happy New-vea i vy New-y s l l ama (at M Atte 
8 I t rs s Hedw propos wa 
s \ s the New-y y { t W m ul 
t Fess erpos s decided negative, a wa ‘ 
dete j t 1 ult rott New-vear 8 y 
\ t noise and ~ { us New-year con D Re 0 | s vour “ ‘ 
t is, Dorn once re a ' vely t wty naw “ \ i 
Must 1 ent n wy \“ wis r Pa . . M ¢ to rea “— . 
v ? pensively ask Ss “ irrass 
i rres mn At t she was cal y her t t 
who was already st x wr. The startling call help THE FINE ARTS. 
her to come to a s 1 s ‘ \ iw the packet fr " 
her bosom a s y pea » Dorn's in she hasten 
oe MR. COLE'S LAST PICTURES. 
I ey It cet pressed to his 
S Ho ’ vy har es « ' « “ We ‘ r the very great | two 
) ve l s ve vou ary ree Do I e A I 
serv rown me W 5 ireshest wreaths 78 4 } VW Van R l W } 
I v vy was ‘ ; 
I) 1 Ww r " ‘ sw t es 
the e w ea ' x tis t ' ha 
v win y pa 1 ex nfter © we cid 
t Ww : I y a Mr. ¢ ‘ I of 
tes : { ro Ass \ iw s | - P . , ~ 
i . .\ \ 1 * ! 
} { ' “ 
ry } " i enr ‘ I we ¢ ' “ i 
New-yv s 
cha s way “ , ey I s repre 
re ex P “ t l 1 yw \ I ' re e . 
we w j 
Before I ‘ self,” said Dorn, “only . They ' 
me Ww \ vf ‘ w “ i tive 
I tf i r 6 t iss i st i ‘ 
Ww \ | . m of 
I K y ey Dorr 87 ‘ - — oo 
t s 3 > y \ wi , . 


sel \ in ex s $ \ “ " I - - ") } ora 

to s hie ! I Hi in . \ and 

I : : s | ae . My ' “ { ' \ wher 
I yy Hl " r ’ ' : t ‘ “ pped 


Iw : I Hope, a J ! ree 
( r it 
oO DD “ er 
6 $ “ I v . ully 
vA Db : the 
vy whose 
\ ‘ v ‘ l Hi 
t ‘ \ t ind 8 
0 i 4 v 
; 7" ' ‘ exhibinon of 
li vely ¢ more arce y, s k may 
1 » ! Ss « the y ’ o | ¥ r i wien npared wilh thew 
as t, S€nk on s boson id exe) ied F 
accents I r merit 


Oo 
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OFFICIAL NOTICES. 


THE ST. NICHOLAS SOCIETY OF NEW-YORK. 


BY AUTHORITY 








IT is with | e and pleasure that we find 
urselves $ ite the official me m 
tl ugh w tt acts of the St. Nicholas 
Soc y ilga As e now at 
knowles of this a und pow 
erfu W in afford t with ge 
ne s f es it t € 
\ i ! t ‘ 
car ea to t 5 
1 un ¢ ® Sa the 
$—as we ‘ w 
et { to | ‘ from be 1 
he venerated | 1 due t e however,tl t 
julet y Manhatta | ee! t 1 é K é 
yockers ade | t ew 5 ! ate 
favou es to aver t ‘ ‘ : 
in y “ $; but ¢ ‘ 
nie ia ‘ Na t 
Ww ’ att 
, x I thath now 
save wl ¢ yrs t 
v} k st I 
frie N ‘ 
re th ‘ k A 
h 
int ‘ Knicke 
Wha pre ‘ : 
i 1 ‘ na 
“w “ ha 1 
ter A F 
the eff t ’ ‘ 
Eu But « fthis. W ‘ 
p New-York American, the f t 
umph t t Ss N 
linne t r us tt the 
t al whe K ers « . s 
Ni nN ’ f ‘ 
‘ Now-A which D 
mitted t is to future 
tot v powers » both sides of tl 4 
Oo eaders who have all, doubtle t tim ve t 
allegiance tot ‘ itened party w sor of ex 
patria has fina re-cata hed vith ‘ co ‘ 
of New-Amsterda ure of course desirous t ey 
of the fes il whi the event was ! ri the 
hive iry Oo telar sain just passed 
The day w indeed a proud one f e an t city of M 
yatta Ihe ime ed bar eur ot D »>sesta 
was further « ad by a fine po iit of by \ ( 
lelst ry port s of Governours Stuy ve ) d ( the 
D ind first American governour; and two lan pe vie 
me representit 1 winter scene near Amsterd andl ihe other the 
vanks of the Rhone, the birthplace of some of our Huguenot ance 
ors Flags and other decorations added to the splendour of the 
ecene In front of the president, salvos of artillery were duri the 
evening dis rved from a miniature representation of Hudso 
the Half Moon, which were answered by salutes from castles placed 
on each side of the table. Oly cooken, crollers, so out ] 
national dishes, graced the board, which, it is sufficient praise tos 
were furnished in Delmonico’s beat atyle. The 1 t and wue 
wore attended by Dutch negre lin the livery of one | 
dred and fifty years ago, aided by French and A in Waite 
the singularity and perfect fidelity of their costume | ced muc 
mernment, and brought back forcibly to the minds of iny of those 
present the good old times of our Dutch ancestor The Hon. Gu 


han ©. Verplanck, president of the society, presided, assisted by ay 
J. W. Francis, Peter Schermerhorn, Egbert Benson and Isaac S 
Hlone, as Vice-pres dents 

‘The mayors of the city and of Brooklyn, the Hon. J. P. Van Ness, 


ex-mayor of Washington, D. Hadden, preside nt of the St. Andrew's 





society, Campbell P. White, president of the society of the Friend 


Sons of St. Patrick, C. W. Faber, vice presidet t of the German s« 
ciety, Joseph Hoxie, acting president of the New-F mid socicty, 
and William Dunlap, the historian of New-York, honoured the society 


by their presence 





Grace before meat was said by the Right Rev. Bishop Once 





donk, chaplain of the society, and thanks returned by the Rey. D: 
Schoonmaker, of Jamaica, Long-Island—the senior resident: ste 
of all denominations in the counties of Kings, (Jueens, R inond 


and the city of New-York 
After the cloth was removed, and pipes decorated with orange 
ribands had been duly distnbuted to each of the worthy burehe 


with praiseworthy impartiality as to the length of all of them, a 


ber of letters from various « 


istinguished characters im ¢ ent parts of 
the Union were read by the president. ‘The first from a « 
aon of St. Nicholas, the president of the United States, was 


in the following terms 











Washington, Neve b. INST 
Gentiemen—i have had the honour t eceive j \ 
anniversary dinner of the St. Nichoias Society of the y New-York 
regret that tw t be in my power to be prese ul 
much interest | beg you to present to the society my best w { 
cess, and for the happiness of its members Acce t tha { 
liteness, and believe me to be, very respectfully a ‘ 1 ‘ 
M. VAN n 


Joun A. Kava, Kag. and others, committee 


To this succeeded a letter from the learned and e| 





quent statesman, 


the same office 





(John Quincy Adams,) who, in former years, f 
which, we regret to say, some collector of autographs has eloigned 
from our reporter's dosk. It expressed, in that gentleman’s originality 


and eloquence of style, the deep interest which he took in the wel 





fare of the society, with the assurance that nothing but the impe 
tive claim of his duties at Washington prevented him from joming 
in the solemnities of this high festival 


After which cz 





the following letter from the Chevalier Martini 
the charge d’affairs of Holland—a gentleman who, though he bore 


lan name, Was, 48 was annoum from the chalr, of a family 





1 } 


which had been several centuries Holland, and as patnotick a 


Dutchman as any Van or Vander of them all 





Washington, November 27th 
GENTLEMEN—I regret s erely that ¢ ve {t l " é 
ew f a tt a 
St. N us Society New-\ é 
x 1) ext ti j ¢ 
ty | ‘ s yea I 
a S¢ t lau “ 2 t y ‘ 
€ A MAF N 
i fH M 1 f the Neth 
To JonaTuaNn NATHAN and u ft St. N Ss ty, New-Y¥ 
I Vv W I { r f New-York 
Nieuw-A i 
The Ho ran Bavlies, « | Mass., a ut ( in we 
b ow ‘ ‘ t 
| iT s 
‘ N ( i 
| ) 
r I re espe ‘ ( ‘ 
) P ‘ f ‘ vas re 
.* r ry 
] N 
NATHA N i N } 
‘ ! Nf ‘ 
‘ ‘ ol S \ 
‘ 
\ } dD s 
( “ 1 
N 
AN 
lo J y D ( EN 
\.K 4 
" an Na N 


end. The « s of « 
‘ ‘ { 
‘ " ; 
te MEN 
‘ ‘ 
New-Y ‘ I " 
4 ‘ New-N 
I s ‘ 
( 
t FENIMOFE 
( ¢ ats, St. Ne . 
}. St. NW ‘ hes the 
the ‘ Aur, 


I f New-¥ l f I e ll 
i ex t I 
l ers 
é WaAen ’ I 
‘. 7 \ 5 c P M 
» The Na al Benev ~ s New-York—We we é 
{ : . use 


A s 
€ ‘ t w 
Atte ‘ i to was a ed e maye ot the city 
{ Ww sent ‘ \ ite ie 
I H . \ R I t € I 
t iit ‘ the ( ( ve tt different es 
dea ‘ es, < sts 
Ss in Nort v-¥ \ \ 
St / s t 1 li N s—'T 
j ( S 0 . 
eV I \ 
“ . 
ex s é 
ola alls st 
| Vent i wave the ) 
to ) s \ t ‘ 1 ¢ t 
s \ vs ‘ Ss ety 
{ 20th Nowem [S37 
GENTLEMEN—I a very t y Vita 
t Ss y New-\ 
$ é ‘ the festival of St. N is 
v re nt whicl { <« s 





New-Yorkers, a naine 


rn e of one in whose char 
jUalilies—mMora: clevation, practical Wis 





dom, unsullied integrity in private and publick life; whose biography fur- 
nishes useful lessons, tends to inspire virtuous and elevated sentiments, 
and should be familiar to every American; of whom, perhaps, it is not 
» say, that there is not in ancient or modern history an exhibi- 

al character m« pure, disinte and unexceplona 

é past for you , fentiemen, your obedien 
ervant, H. BLEECKER 











dinner.—I ar 





Davip C. CoLDEN and others, stewards 


lives in the 





er—John Jay, an zy the wisest andthe best ; 





wise and the go¢ 


The President prefaced the next toast with some remarks, which, 





c encing in a strain of business-hke gravity, cradualiy warmed into 
! é ! finished address, re t clas il allusior 
ind j ences l » was freque 
r | | ri y obse ng 
f ‘ | K law ¢ s es d ce r s 
miterred th es ( ose a ti froin 
‘ s 1 of sole V ] emo 
s I eSt. N i) ( t ofl 
« > i ‘ 
s ‘ ect s sures 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ve 


Ss t 
‘ 
s, « 
! 
' 
| 
x 
13 
‘ 
ve 
H ’ 
I 
j e " 
St. N i 
‘ 
i 
I St. N Ss ssed unde 
ead I < r ed. « 
t ( \ d es ¥* 
i s St. G s \ . ithe S 
t 1 pol " 
Sue ‘ « 
' ‘ ‘ sist at the 
s va ‘ VCS the P 
‘ & t Voight 
s I dad tnen Ww) 
ve ex ea < our gover 
i ‘ \ ‘ the st vear, bec 
‘ l to st. D s on W ‘ ccessful and arde 
i ‘ B ni ad musick, the 
! ‘ rl ¢ ‘ The univers 
Yanke ‘ ‘ ‘ osity d 
sed s t t ( ( n forme 
‘ i con ed ert < I 
i ) 1 ‘ i a 
‘ ' | , te « Of this advar 
r duced v US t } . 
) \ 
< ‘ \ \ s € ni 


| é t s t s a 
sse i+ 
‘ © cras 
| 7 ‘ 
e treasur 
iv expe s 1f evs 
t ) K; a r sub-treas 
‘4 ‘ « ne 
‘ es of N \ s fisc ni 
‘ ‘ ay a. f < s¢ ri eserved ¢ 
t sé ri Sux was 
t I? \ 1 < eas p P 
‘ the ‘ ‘ 
c s of St. Niche 
\ f ‘ was erest § d *« 





‘ ¢ ‘ ent 
t Wi 
‘ t t s, fe e¢ 
t 1 4 ‘ t cee 
s s s s t 
, ) Dowe r r 
j ‘ 
d ( s < ( 
ve ose ¢ ’ 
nstances wo e give his s t ys c for mixin 
0 solid crests W t ore t S crTEec rt other 
ove 1 torinstit 1». He had boldly take $ responsibility, and 


he threw himseil upon the people for their support ( Loud cheernnng 


Phe president next proceeded to make various recommendations 
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of measures, in his judgment, well calculated to promote the dignity | and should receive the special thanks of this fraternity It as undoubtedly was. It so hap; that. by an arrangement w 
and authority of the society Amongst them was the paying due wise a! d patrivtick selection of the locality the ave chose \« the St. N is S v of A v . vatt acly 
honour to the anniversary of the fourth of September, 1609, that | well remember that, in former years, we have assen ‘ t th wy . . a 
memorable day when Hendrick Hudson, in ** the first ship, broke the Ous return Of [ils Gay the Crw Hote b ‘ t xpres ' elder 
unknown wave” of our wide, « ig bay ck rv So e w y | o! s} ‘ ve . vA " : 
well-inte ‘ k, but over ers, had ca s out , ‘ ‘ 
ed their reve s so { ) to subst e it to the € ancie ere W I ' 
feast of S N s i ersary asst V lo 5 say \ ; 
propos ‘ <a ri 1 the esi s > \ > ia 4 
i t ed or -_ ve : B ‘ \ Ile 

ay ‘ ; s < ve so ¢ ous 

l t \ 


valls S 
‘ \ : 
~ a ¢ I ‘ \ 

oy St. N 

4 

iditio ers of St. N 

‘ \ 
0 
‘ “ ( ( s fy i 
» ‘ 
, 

ss 

1 i 

' 

i 
, 

ti 
( 
S 
, 
' ' 
‘ 


y of ( chet 
4 ’ 
iM Du I 
~ 
i | 4 
| 
t i 
t 
F ) | “ 
a i) . 
t | 
t! t P : 
wr ent s ) 
ne ‘ ‘ es “ \ 





_ oe 





: ther. ¥ 
‘ ORLTGINAL SKETCILES, 


I 
A mixed « MNnISsior s } ( t t s cou r 
tunes " ! ive s Te ' ) r t FPOX-HUNTING=—A SKETCH PROM THE FIELD. 
( S 
mo ‘ 
Civ 7 \ ! ‘ F S \ Y fl 
vm | \ s \ j | 
AT] = 4 sO t \ Ht 
A r WW \ 
{ ‘ « 
ns O ‘ ] ‘ K S : F 
; t ‘ 
I 
4 ss V ‘ x led 
, { 
‘ } 
P wavs ea 
t ( 
w 5 
< \ 
r 
i r i 
ess Vy t ‘ s ( ‘ 
ards | s rt A ‘ea < t 
Messrs. Delm who en s¢ ragents ; 
cas | S¢ ers sacrifices to the gene .ea 
aelf-de : rs e stewards have done mn e than the 
and can claim > special pratitude It is rew rd enough tor 8 r 
that we are satisfied But there is another point of view in which | evit s y \ P 
they have covered themscives with glory—and for this they mermt t St. Nict as vet, str ' t 3 7 cs fine 
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gently undulating i: 











tance Smooth enough for the wheels of time, and alluring my 
thoughts backward to the frolick steps I had trod upon its side-wa 
when, for me, t vas te rw ’ fairies s ( 
within the ) of sweet-brier, w | the hedves 
and ints frowned ov and ft i stern | it ittieine 
Then did Iy , Ww ' the tw tof eve 
as was our « t 1y other and myself trudg on a hitth 
advance, } tis r | 1 I ) t s to allure t 
bats, w edint ‘ + t,alew tect above ¢ 

i a iM he } dusk Phe « i consisted In ca 
our hats reversed, and rept no yus cadence, “ Bat, |! 
come under my hat, and ve y vr ofeca es ."’ and we 
I remembe . with w VE ¢ ted it fe 
beheving tha were eve now | ne be ed 

Ihe ¢ y ead ( ,w el ( a recent visit 
Ww e I was al 4 ) t, a more ¢ tim ct 
ne by the e-re so t ton a dun ev December st 
sun was ting toward the western | Z clore the i 
column of 1 cat d myself a passive na 1 the ro 

ive de bed 

At this season of the ye Leamington is the resort of fox ter 

ve stone hotels assume the character of vast huntiny-lodge 
1 the the laryre | ira ir t i sat Ce 
or the Rewe ounded y &§ a ‘ ‘ u iV r | 

voxes, and all th te veniences f ters, are alive w 
the movements of ” ul table-boys. H ed, silky hunts 

fort! t,con t serv table liv 
ly them f vert, riding some, and leading othe 
r hour, nimbte vatet ire fl ’ out e passage ott 
h ron the urms bucksh breeeie ind glove ( 
cleaned ; top 3, the t te ind ed foll 
in the hands ol o and are carri NV t V ipartine 

Seats at t ) ikl t-t © are radu vy oce ed y ire ‘ 
ng gentlem ) ) wns and ‘ ill attired f 
the hunt, ex 0 ind boo te ely partake of 
pheasant, 0 I ( mie $s, a t t i lee ( 1 lew ¢ 
observatio to ¢ other « the iture of ew ‘ 1 i 
ness lo if ent, a ) ine to it 
elbow-¢ ( ‘ 1 ‘ 1 ¢ ie break 
hall, while o d pear as etly as they entered 

At ten o'clock ‘ \ ) esa ed. Covert-ha 
neys are led to the « nee ind oe ere i co t 
coloured cravats, | I i ves, t ‘ l hav 
heavy, long-lashe« ) , are seen ind cante 
otf for the field ; while the | teye die wok for 0 i 
ments ind, now and th ym t iter w © lec 
mount, or pass wilh mar ‘ step benea the windows et 
vet wceful pr 7) t a ot practised eye, th 
finished sportsina 

I'he streets, between their slabbed side-walks and stately h { 
presont a gay proce nd the de ture tor the nt, and the 
mm contrast, seem as ent | cless as the aisles of a« reh 

low ard eve P, 1 ling parties are ( 1 thread r the strec 
n various | nt y sy oms of ther d vount at t 
hotels nd yrses, droo y r heads, with hollow flank a 
weary Carriacye i led t © stables 

en Ss eecds the iV va wr q t yr « im] ar 
the hea ‘ r port ( eks that were | with ard nd 
now rival the Jdy hue of the h r-coat, and conviviality re 
over th yard 

Such were the enes W Lea ) pre ed at ri 
ol my visit 

I rode forth n f s Hotel ona i l the 
was appointed at Rad in old rt " f Warwick 
small wood, adjacent to the ll, was know » harbour one or 
old foxes, and the fine sce y mo r, together with that ass 
rance of sport, would, it was thought, call out a stro field 

A white frost had silvered the trees, and cast a light, gossamer 
drapery over the hedves In each little me ility of the road, t 
water, which had co l, as crystal vet the open co 
was barely effected. It was in all respects such a day asa f 
hunter loves 

rl e jo y T 1uUSs¢ 1 i ery smile t} ro ) the LLmos here t 
birds twittered in the hedges, which were painted with the re 
hawthorn-berry; and the green holly decorated the landscape, 
though it we Christmas-day 

My rallant horse, who knew, as well as his rider, what was | 
fore him, trotted easily along the road-side, re v s energn 
the field and, as I sat « lessly 1 the saddi vy heart cilate 
with the freshness of the air, and t chness of the landscape 

A turn of the road, and t rray castle is pictured ‘ 
atmosphere As l cr the s e bridge over t Av 1 ‘ 
takes in the f ranve of its vattled walls, al the inks 
river, ris + from a slo r ha oO ’ _ from w wide 
spreading cedars rear themselves at ‘ 

Che riv ] swiftl i ! 1¢ ] red L¢ weer tsr . 
hanks; and the picturesque ruin of an old stone bridge, « Ww 
vy, throws itself out on the stream, its massive and 
outline reflected the water 

Look upward at the castle, the eve ! $3 the 
sal ed ca ; 4 state ir ents, Ww W ( ] ay 
often adm 1 the cedar panell 3, decorated with stately picture 
costly suits of curious imple sof war and chase, a 
antlers of mayestick prope wh i hy vet, frown t 
battlements of its commanding towers 











1 its course, and fadir 




















r from the eye in hazy dis- 


nave a 


The warlike castle speaks to you of an age of chivalry, and you 


Vis 

















on of the renowned Guy, earl of Warwick, whose gigan- 


Ble 


is are testified by the implements of war and the chase 














\ ure preserved at the castle ; also, by the vast dimensions of 
s iron] i-bowl, or porridge-pot; and, not less, by his prowess 
1arms, of wh the rb of the dun cow Is an ever-memoral le trophy 
there be hose, to be sure, who insinuate that this st us 
bition ) nore or less than the ;aw-bone of a whale, a 
» we j e enormous Gruy to mere ordinary propertions 
t out 1 s of unbelieving infidels Ar ot there the 
rr.dge-pot? » staff’? his armour? all bespeakil Sf n 
K qua es’ Ihe horse’s armour alone ! VW t need of such 
rd there bec tick horse * What need of gigantick se, 
rno nt ride Withs 1 indignant reflects I rede throug 
f A Ss t . W ir vick 
\ ened tomy view f it oO site side of the 
ywn, | observe e sun had mo ted | hin the heavens and a 
yup of et ) t turn ra lol the road, a onished 
: ‘ ‘ be d the haw that I |} oitered on 
way | ed forward, therefore, on a moderate but ntinued 
ind Ove r olf my trie s at the m 10! a een 
e, t ) y to the , from the ain roac to 
: yl 
Here the yund was soft, and in places muddy, so we picked our 
iv dow maca | walk 
It was one of those en lanes of old land, which are the 
) haunt fy t gipsies, who en p beneath the shelte 
nh t é i thie yrders of smnall wo ym Ww i] ey 
y themselves stea y with fuel and me It abounded 
‘ 1 dex f t KS, Whiel iy | erly ive aflorded a ere¢ 
‘ y to the | 3 of that merry freet er, R 1 Hood, and now 
wo 1} ect the elves, the \ 1 withered Mi ( 
ia et e ol yo il ind ¥ p08 1V 
The lane ed with close, thick turt, led a winding course t 
) ashioned y-covered park-entr n Ar dultat r ree 
\ ‘ ri $s olancient t f Vas now Detlore us, and a ¢ le 
$ t us in front of the 
{ Was § ered Ove Ww entiemer 1 scariet te 
jaunt t Na r ef ng ol ¢ o us w 
ortly to be bled in f tof the hall; and, by the borders o 
“ a, W 2 1 shelte fro e Keen r, neat i 
ove to and tro w 1 led-hors¢ o! f ces ¢ and r 
I I companions to iwbridge, for the ok | 
iss ‘ va va and was ed to ts posse r, whe 
v ed | tin lore ar nvitec s to pal ike of Ser rd 
22 v ition wh cur sity, rather than apype i¢ ’ 
{ to ‘ 
I rw ay Ww ce ; t e most of such remnants, 0 
© te lal t ‘ i 14 comt ed the firmness of the tortress 
ord e both in turret and jo \A the convente s 
ta vr ( e, and not a st had shrunk from its K it 
‘ iter graces of its a tecture had mouldered aw 
We passec Lon? a stone-arched passave, wr € 1 ere 
1 Sta heads and antlers, d emerged as froma cave to a 
y h i I ym thence we entered a wainscotted apart 
ent of cec , where a centre-t e was spread with cold viands 
aced by tall silwve offee-pots of quaint old-fashioned form 
| ‘ ¢ ot the spac US WINGCOW recesses Was a oup of ides Yt 
out upon the y scene the park, and one of t younge 
erved, was ¢ pped in a rid 1 for the field 
| shioned family portraits looked forth from the dark cedar 
ine s in the costumes of successive ages, one dectert feature 
‘ a general Gominant character to a Ke but exh ed m 
va 1 ations 
I ea old sq sho had once surveyed c 
s t 8 portrait now nled Vv the estate I 
\ th. to ea ed, vet sastick step, t st iis id 
red he ce ed for the wars, and the blo red 
nid whose solt eve a razed ! these cas¢ ents ove thie 
vet park, her m d weaving sore « web tissue of s r \ 
ely more alrv and evan ent t ‘ ‘ eer 
\ “the latticed w V was ¢ mer . ed ss 
! : .) | side de \ e the signia 
ent and l e; and it wa ati! to behold n ul 
ost 1LIOUS ¢ i oO! the pres { essors 
The itsmen and whippers ppeared front of the hall! w 
{ ick ot ) $, and we went iorth to mount 
Che attitudes of the horses showed elr various tempers some 
and “ et indiflerence, othe thre Necks a " 
tht sinewy t ns, aid others avain rearing in the a as the 
tt was placed in the st 1 
The skilful r emer ed without ¢ irrassment, and the 
‘ snd W » Sul ( 1 ythe 1 ack ol } 
" 5 ed ove een | the wood s borders, t 
1 ‘ ( t { | vuWi i ‘ 
ome ent t é ere t Wo “ t smné i nds 
the extre e 4 ) iw its! ! ,wW é rs ri ‘ 1 1 
t t r care t to oe xivance of t $ 
| " ill was s t save t ‘ s 
the t e were ! the ‘ la s y 
‘ et tops ec ‘ s S t ¢ 
1 t WwW iw you i e s ‘ s 
ird ( sical vo $ ene y the 
| vt t ve Si wed s) § i aif i! 
t, stan wi r $ alof ’ ' t 1 € to side, cat 
f every sound, w riders | din the s “ ana 
cool nonchalance and abandone putt vith inattentive ear 


Such quiet deportment signalizing the most experienced sportsman 


and sagacjous hunter 


Younger or more fretful horses required all the art and careful 


management of their riders to subdue 
tated, and would have carried be 
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Hark! to the tongue of a hound! the voice of a second! the 
biast of the horn as the huntsman collects the pack upon scent 
“You-oik ! all right!” from a hundred vats | 
The wood echoes with the cry of the | semen, the crash of 
DO 8s ane th iee I the ounds 
Hark! the view hallo! gone away!” rings from the end of the 
wooed, as ta sman emeryes trom and leaning his head aside, 
with finger in his ear gs out the * Yoi-oik ! tally-ho! tally-ho!” 
and the 1 10 ed pack burst into t open coul y 
I felt my chest swell and my blood yunt as [I dashed amidst a 
throng of others by the skirt of the wood. I yunds burst 
( the t cet as we swe y its tk and the anches hed 
elore horseme falantly fying the he ‘ 1 4 to join the 
. rle for the lead 
We careered through the park ped its high fi , and wer 
8 es Nay over e « ry 
| sce was stro . pace severe, a the t £ lually be 
came t er Some 1 been daunted by the ark pa rs, and 
t i sear 0 A gate, Ww ec 10s to 1 eve ear, others 
d thrown somersets over the fence, and \ fallen back on 
the side trom whi they ed 
Now the practised Jers showed the t ding for the 
post o r Fac < S s line ditass tas t 
yw tf Ss, mathe r s et as a da gerous 
f 2 vaw! g dit beve ( s lt py a 
tumely lift of the hand; sav ov avy d ing over 
the e elastick {: select “ a eve the spot for a 
lea ind ¢ g t place ¢ nN \ site erve 
So sped t . vho were the 1! t ra e co trv be 
hind them, and v ‘ i 1 and mea ¥ was ewed with 
1ors¢e U € ed t es, Or pu yes ol con u 
1 a LN 
Some know ow ufty sportsme lers in their 
aa I ow I - r ( < the co 
the 10x w« | ie t t off t y-ways, and ar 
pea front of us by a w i t id viewed the tc 
t ve H Sime ’ i 3] ito disiodge h 
In the meantim : yard « 
d< rv sea y elive s r sta 
5, W ‘ x ma lew to 1 \ s ll wath 
to g tankards of ale, re cre s 1ents fro 
I espatte ( ( en “ ‘ at i eKS lt a 
\ So: \ t cs ) ( Maids a 
ta s fly ‘ t J e me ‘ y mountir 
he fox was a sturdy one. Seme peas ; » ster 
et un sund we v uwtot t 
As t 1 ¢ ed vy we r st¢ t < Is t ) 
they ps, a i adv ditches were ¢ y € 1 rider 
Nea vi 4 1 1 nal ict ex to cove s 
leap, te \ 1 his eas pena i 4 a Le@ pierces 
to the heart oke. His ride s sa of 
id happened, w 1 have Ss} ed Ss lie cled | KI 
the hedye, but another moment 1 ‘ | sank heavily 
on the heli; the bio pe I I t ‘ \ a \ 
moan expired 
1 he orses wer x es F ( > < es \ toils ‘ 
ina € fox, i Fr ane er cove \ “A 
IH ewal en Ww ed ona t t ties, bra 
t et ines a by-roadcs on Vv s s. Sto 
I ainps of Lea were a we t x thre 
the ¢ K we ew ‘ t to j } iw ‘ ver < 
we \ st e ¢ is ¢ s 
We n ol lamps t vor eart n exe 
r the ¢ t and wet et stive bo 
‘ the teats oft cay Ww e ove the brave fox 
was t sle¢ at ment, eve ( ‘ ‘ 
THE DRAMA. 
SHERIDAN KNOWLES’ NEW COMEDY. 
in ‘ Oo t ent ¢ 1 W Vi t Mr K < 
I 
es s ‘ ‘ ti l } sa ever yw as et 
The very f it produc ctions, a 
staal we ‘ ve < sS ast e o% 
i ‘ ent é st ‘ We 
n | nee t tis s l & \“ ‘ 
i s ew the Lo : i 
S CXDI s \ t Ss cC s 
KUOW |e ( j cele s e¢ nit we 
i s t V \ > ‘ 
re ; s sus > r r “A 
. e& we L Lhe ess 
vy The Love ( e,”’ as a whole, is s sing, thatt 
tL With any part of it, see Sul ite! ; wi € * 
| sc W “w t was Tre ved, might w t us til we were 
) assert that it is without one; but we s ct that thos s 
jualified to} will agree in the opinion that it has faults—end to 
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i , , . > . ~ . ~ wire the } or themsel r 
think so and n t to say it, would be to compromise ourselves with TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. saddle t N elves on one side orde ‘ t 
them. We shall not follow the plot through all its windings and Some est serve ‘ t 
y t ' i Ss Ab ‘ 1 
turnings, but state just enough to excite the curiosity of those who || We sympathise with our correspondent, who discourses so brautttu ahout : 
ure in the habit of visiting theatres, and then give just enough of good old days of wood fires ; we sympathise with him, too, wn his doles i ors ,™ sa favourable moment, while his adver 
extracts to whet the appetites of those who read, but do not go that quasi-jucus-a-t 1cend t ¢ sary is off his d f Ata ‘ ce. 
The name of * The L Chase” is borne out by a series of scenes een Se Cone ore es : swe ‘ 
. pee } . end we therefore waive the pu . ’ ‘ ‘ 5 s n 
and incidents, which end in the marriages of three of the couples peered “ne tacutal die ' } 
out of the pack engaged in the hunt, namely, Constance (Mrs euficiently well to present . mine “ : 
Nisbet) and Wildrake, (Mr. Webster;) Lydia (Miss Vandenh MT) and Woods,” ts filed for insertion ‘ t l $ ers t ( 
Waller, (Mr. Elton ;) Widow Green (Mrs. Glover) and Sir Willam dechined.—** | s" wants poet " . é ; 
Fondlove, (Mr. Strickland The first parr have been brought uy been talking prose ali his life, & “ 
together from childhood; and, though accustomed to quarrel and - ages 
to make it up again, have a secret attacht tfor each other, which eta v n < t 
neither is aware of, un each is ma to beheve that the other 1s THE NEW \ OR t r I 
‘ . 2 4 - y ers I 
about to be married here 1s abo pair some similarity to 
Benedict and Beatnee, but it is not r than the hkeness be . ' ’ e| ‘ 
tween the characters of Kath », and those of the SATURDAY, DECEMBER 23, 1837 ke at t : t 
Duke and Jul.ana, in t H like these latter, the 
characters are we mceived and a ly worked out. The lan 
guage they speak is vays imatick, sometimes poetical; and igents for | We have seve ent re st 1 - 
they arrive at their ends by such varied means, as give to the w! arrears for the . . 2 i thee a — ; - " . . 
the freshness of novelty. Tie second couple exhibits the case of a . New-M 
the v y r eaver s not deprived t it . 
young girl of humble station, but (as it proves atterwa of tle |) ° ' . * . M 
birth. who is dishonourably sought by a libertine, but w ‘ g nemor will they i s hear ir t ? Wi < 
fast to virt reclaims him, and wins from him a pt! sal Ol mar r t ri < we ve < " ; ‘ 
if r lo s yupie we co } ) 4 t Vv t t 
Stta s “ i rot 1 “A ym it ! “ “eo 4 
ri s aot a silly i < s mn who ta 8 
r ca ‘ , \\ \ 
msell no ¢ at sixty ! was forty ’ is i A ¥ ‘ \ ’ 
elderly widow, on t rik for preferment. ‘The “ s jin is eK ‘ ‘ ' \ M 
to marry the w yw, W 3 gam but 1s I ‘ ) ‘ \ 
! i 1 lo series ¢ v Ss 
have bim at last, to save i era i icons n © ( 
upon the rid ec : i nity has bro } her walls, and v established \ k 
There are scenes « rs, W wes New-Ar é The ca < ‘ 4 t X 
have feared betor were almost too br even for farce: but 
yecn et t sé entiy « i te tick ol the 
ciever Ww i i carried them salely t 1 ( 
Truewort a f of Sir W 7: ve, pr aes to him 5 Ss live t s k pa | 
t he w afl ta s 1 for his i er ( . r to It seems t ed palisades, v ex 
e Wildrake tr ss ning apathy Wall-stree er ver, havir ‘ N lraw loge 
7 \ s \ eit ¢ t and years a e h Ke kers, W were 
\ ut { t . * ond i = ) « eV s t ( I . 
The flow s < t 
nd « et SciVe { s ev onset « 
Iw ‘ 1 "tw 4 rose 
And. w \ l € s nately € t Bt ( t towh ? ‘ . ° . 
ot een expe \ \ that ce era \ 
Make t ‘ 
| ° ‘ ompa s v-laid des s ‘ 
Feat . lucted w « é ce ert and s¢ esy, t 
. . entury ) s ecte e plot which was ' ve ‘ 
A xe se i 
I ‘ held : . f this met s. Inf the first ato 
R : i ar 2186 7 ‘ i ~ N b | . 
l v S ‘ eles la he proce sof a met < é } ‘ t a : 
Lit ‘ 
\\ at Washi 4 some ee years 8 ‘ ] 1 
) 4 es since bee discovered, was the first t t ‘ | 
He! ” meet veve was re ef N \ 
VW , _ extr a « ey the Amsterdau st eate ) irm a t ‘ “ . 
weal 1 x ver che I t the « 3 ( stance € ts The s ee vea veve ‘ sw i . 
| i i856 air & “ I Kr € , Ie ( x ‘ ( . ‘ 
1 s ne than 1 t t ‘ s rs tot e taste ol : 
‘ a VW " - = V st yque H nt clebrate ve the sa t a \ ‘ 
er mie is t nts for more smart att town I Cire i F xtw F ‘ ‘ 
sawkw » ass the manners of the wn » fall " ! | 
push + the 1 es Tt r es 
isi thinks, Ww ner Vv e3 ( { ‘ 
4 0 i M | esist e des tw j | ‘ 
4 s 
( \ hanner of St. N s s ‘ fairly . 
« ‘ » A ey re ot k ve 
I love, I é We Ik “ walls, ft 1 whk \ ts \ \ 
\ who s feats ol a‘ omes r ens, tc r vers we ‘ 
s t 1 V { 
: ‘ 1 , 3 yee space ’ , er t t ne i ‘ eve ‘ ’ 
VW r ‘ st, w sult aus usly irs wo city, W | ‘ 
HW ( we } she e of dy We s " ‘ ‘ 
I “ \ ta 
Oo ad t f ( } 1) . 
Con (¢ | What . ; . 
To 1 tl ste b t es enrich kK f g the proce s ‘ ‘ | 
The w spet s Snative tr t r hat the abs e venera storie W 
Phan ea ' whose ! vy lends ; y 
W hose sov!, in his task s la nto spor ast 6 © cary | ‘ . v " 
Wis wshees . at tn e's equired , ; + 
He takes away my ! makes m whee s ‘ eete \ ' 
peace ; ~ pon hh . 
F erson ot its i va 
sta " 
uN \ vy Re 18 st the expre e D to. Ex , . 
see, t St hiy ee ad} ( 
‘ t I s I ‘ . WW 
i ttle it ea ! l \ € v vene rm of i Die - \ 
lea prove you maste rt em t Now n & eve s | eficct w eu ' N 
\ keep | we er for a space Af 
I rse andr r sced aS vou were € » have . t s é { “ ‘ 4 : 
Sea stance en you give him re ‘ td s revere t Now Vix 
And lett and oer he goes, 1 WASS 4 ‘ () ( i 
l asa Tears every eye | ' 
Wa bold N 
a see a, mac The B | Pickwick Papers et t A 
r st Ir ts 1 Sor. y reg ' \ L 
A r ‘ ) s,s Nothing | admire it NICK « sink d a ! ersofMr D : , 
Beyond { e we rained ack tte t ) ‘ sf i 4 re. be \ ‘ 
Phe tr s every ! Keenon the scent! eir taste stume 1 his portra rhe Bo ks a A 
At fault s ! all at work! I 
\ , . sk to ' ans we v ew s ‘ , lway ‘ t ‘ ‘ 4 
The v sman S$ Oa r ckK Or chee i t sol adoy « > ya4 
As ster s . t Away they go! tresses, W cea t ‘ li . 
Hlow y ke er what a pack’ ; A 
Nor tur ! st i ivides them---as yak I st ( Oz s good y A 
They me eu t e, act, wW ! personal ‘ a to bec t ! t \ 
nd t hee ! ! 
A y . . » € ass whe do dress cs ! n 
Tor ¢ : erry Woo li\s ‘ 
To t , sick i ' H 
Wl k \ A k k whe " ‘ A 
et “ s » the life ! ame ‘ s ; ' ; 
hoe mig sae k lowa v r . 
‘ : ‘ 
Tow 1 ele and ‘ 3 = . I 
1 ce 
Ala day Nota j l 
But's ve’ Footmen w semen vit i | 
All eu Ss ustir, rous “ the revelry He « k k \ 
Of healt ur y' Cheer awakes chee T g fien F 
While I s mi B gue. that never tires “ 
Keeps the hearty Bach face ts the A Circassian duc { LSS which has four s ! 
Its new ur's glass, where gladness sees itself R , A ” 
And, at the tht refle £ “s more glad ' vants, < = - . sat . = t es Os 4 
Breaks into tenfold mirth !---laughs like a child! who must be rare ! vs in their equestrian exercises, act ng t 4 
Wo arty ae 3 gio <= oe wer : a late British t st “ Tye combatants usually commence the He» r ean veaw 
Would s aceeptof a kingdom tus somech! 4 ‘ N t sanofa 
: ' : attack at full ¢ _ ri ht musk ) on wall tunis . 
Shakes hands with all, and vows it never knew - — “e e : . I | i nm eX a ere ry < tof 
That life was life before ' both, that the tf fire rarely takes effect, as they e:the n lis Chris st id alla s i 
“ 
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THE SONG OF AL yenmny THE NIGHT we" THE BATTLE. 
SLOW WITH MAJESTY. -—_ ©o- 8 
° all ®e. va Siete ae ted 
e-° ae caret f PP te it. er 22 
[Pe ae on ae ee Lest me?) Cl. oe kod re *. are — ig — -—eo- *,- ~~ = “| s 
b— oe eof + peer. for ° al s-Sg~ "el > *e Te oot 
b-€ e* “ta ° “See? tet Fe-- . ns } as | pte “f° re oF eres od +4 —E > Pech oe 
—“pta-ti ears Ferris __ At POET 3 ARE ere — tS SIS a a —& 
| r | | Sva Se ee ee ee 
oO 4 ues amaeuetes 
Q. | e- e-ee8 o- Sind dll e. 
= me re ooo 5 oe wa oe — = meacen, 
Clea [LA Ee ~ fe oo” 2 eee 5 ome EE = Sa to =: 
\- tt — — 
ee "anne b 
b be: “TP be- P97 —-p— goo 2 PS:88:8-8:88:8 8:88:38 8:8 828 
Dire ge g tof Pete totic iie eee tes ft 8 fa — [#8 —_feree'e o'me:o/ Smee eee RL 
\ st 333 ; ~~ — — a—— eS eS ee eee 
~ - _ — —" - - -- -— L 
. =| we ~ x 
|e 8:0 @ bg 8 be e-ee be > 2 . 
ees bs 3 * fe -2-@ ~ le. Fe colt OO ec _? if _.@ 4} “_be— 
x : : A e| e ef .- . pe fe e@ — 
I ll ll ll be eee” we? et be -e + ——s— |_“pq | @ © andl _»—_+— 
b | OA AS A Ee be— 
— wort? ea © eT *g -e ine cl tenn 
‘) pbeg:0ee-0 a8-e8ee-ae ene sitia ie == 2 7 io oe 
f 3 $3: 23 2-5: :. a—_ 479 nf *le-8 0-8 oS e- —e—F5-— 
5? = ° S > 18 8:8 8 © {8:6 $:6 $:¢ Sie 5g eg eg ©. e e $ tS 
6 , | ae STS RSE gE geste gg cel So | 
( a ESSE TSS gS gE geste gg te Go 
pp ies Pe Se | 
. °.. } } } S pf » . J 
ne e rT ef _ ° ° e_ alent 
‘b ne a L e @ oe, _I , 4 e e C2 = = oO 7 
\ be ” ~ bell : io) —~~e e — _ ' - . : 
” ~ ~~ ~ oe a snesiiatiaies : 
—— . — — ry) * _ = 
=m -° el}ee*% eo ee} toes ed ee) oe ee a ae PS fer 
b ce %e e@ 4 Pt? %e, - eo aA oe ee ee aes: a 
y * 2 3 _ ~ - 2e Cree: © —_ — — ——(e- 8 9_ 
a Ob! ma-ny a heart eae beats to-night With buoy-ant hopes and feel-ings high, “AM ea-ger forthe mor-row’s fight, Shall on the field cold, pulse-less He! 
‘aa l ' 
—_ Seneent anaes ar mem a 
b — -} + 4 « = »- 4 & 
~~ ~ ww oS — — — - = 
.b @o~ fee —e ee ¢ ee See ee 8 fee =. =. “le. a OH ORT IE 
0) —e 3 ¢ a 2 = e¢ : —a oo a me 
a 2 °o " @6°¢e ° a ee 6 oe . 
— 
PP o « “ eo ef 08 ®@ 
_ —r7—| — ° 
rw e “® ® ; t , Ee Sescodincaelllh 
C-b—- ~ ~ re — Po - per 
"b eo a l y ‘ 
v € e ‘ : : 
e 
G 
; i SECOND VERSE 
2 l b —_ = ~ - = i = And many an cye that now defics 
iC) ) e ] & Or fear of death or foeman’s sway, 
= °o,.°e o e Will see to-morrow’s sun arise, 
) Shallon the field ae *- =. slo! But never view its parting ray! 
a2 m ssemeserm 
- oo ~” ~ ST 3 ee ee > aad _ THIRD VERSE 
if ' n ce = ~ = 
x 5 @ | ™ a | 2:83:8 e:St:6 le. ©0.¢0.¢0. ee ¢ Cc Qa And many a fireside shall be reft 
fQ) e > vy a lea-eee @ a. ) «-$ e-$ at @6s6 © cs) oO Of fathers, in the cold grave lald; 
 ) o—¢ a. 3 e e- 6: 2 me "_o . @@6 _ _— And many a child an orphan left, 
» @- ° yw pp t P f p fp f p f P { PP And many a wife a widow made. 
| “ ; o- ‘ ® FOURTH VERSI 
@: b ~~ a) S e et i The first note on the battle plain 
bh e ° e °o 2 - eo @ . 1 s oe e Cc, . Will be the trumpet’s stirring breath ; 
a 8 The last will rise amid the slain— 
o-oes oO ‘Twill be the hollow groan of death! 
7 Aw \ ’ CLASSI VE RATAGEM \ r ve with et 
HMiscellany , ’ rN J ve been ( at s ices é Diana—an o 
I \ i t sa well 1 was win ¢ rr I v th av 
MaTRIMONY “Ve ’ »>m Never ‘Ti I oO J \ have I Lay ‘ t this ¢ By D IT will marry 
vd you.” I me B \ I \ \ s! H w 5 v flur in 
= . ! , P , ‘ J “ a ( I c tly pr 
wa - 1 \ S appie almost as 
Chen | i I rf s Adam 
‘Sh 2 "7 ‘And o ! . 
sand @ . Iwilt ' x wv ' T New-Yorker saya There 
ss ' NA et 7 hi signee ' apeeisei-e 
[He FEMALE ! Ar \ | At r ‘ the vari 
ration of a ' | s “ , f Nover 
Ation, | ty < f ¢ 
= tof od . 8 s I w five tis } ~ 
; r . ale « yf wrone } I 4 EN A 
A NOBLE REPLY cre is a <: Boca foc pr | ‘ H ' Plea I i Mr. I t } 
adie to a} d ee of magna om ( ow ( 1 ip ; oe ' : . on . ver Wi " P hs 
Flornda Indian to ove es ¢ »made him, - > 4 ( wr « t ; 
look in vain for an r the m t ie . : —% 
mory of my i { art ’ la r, anda sh No ALF-MOURN “ y wear two 8 this 
one your courtesy will not allow me to warm W Why ; yest ih 5 a ; a Ay es e be = “ 
A WeEALTRY oBNesat Soon after the battle of Leipsick, a witob-! sm 1 5 “ I st wear doudle-n ’ tbe paid, a P e< 7 
served, “that Napoleon must be in funds, for he had received a Ksowine rrencn.—“ Tom, do you know French Yes, very > = . . . ""- 
check on the bank of the Elbe " well by sight, but have no speaking acquaintance with G. P, Scott & Co. Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets 














